
aa 1I couldn't etrK.iw fit the courage anh admitted, ahe waa "grttinr A ad. late thnttrh ah Sat us the Bratfljf (frrrilloa Hustler.'" Oif in Trara. brr bright evee and
freak eotupleaioa coatradirtrd Um m

rrtuta.
At ber brotbrr'e rrqtkrat ahe remained

at Her wt nntil th wedding waa over
and the bride inatallrxl la her new home.

There waa very little congeniality
between the two women, and Mrm.
Timothy Filbert waa daiard to trr
aruph over her alater-in-U-

1 a'poa yam waan't oa
Tour brother eaerrjriaV' she remarked,
disagreeably, aa ahe combed out hrr
Ink-blac- k trraaea before the aqnare-frame- d

looking gtaaa la the b-- t room
"He had a right to pirate himM-lt,- "

rrjniiird Mlaa Ferobia, composedly.
"Hut w hat are yon going to do?" per

aiated the bride. "As I told Timothy
before I promised to have him, the
house taa'n't big enough fur fie fam'
lies, an' you couldn't expert to atay af-
ter come."

An' as told him, 1 wouldn't star if
he paid me for it," retorted Miaa Fero-
bia. emphatically .

On, you re mighty Independent,
sniffed Nanry, toMlug her head. "I
kiippokc you're to take up
v it n J anon Smallweed. You wouldn t
ketch tx marryin' a wiilderer," ahe
added, niallcloimlv. "If 1 couldn't be
the tablecloth I wouldn't lie the duh- -

r,ig. Hut I a poae he s Hobaon a choice
with you."

The truth was that she was afraid
her aikter-ln-la- might still manage to
retain a place in the household by hook
or by crook, and ahe was detenu ined to
provoke an altercation in order to pre
vent such a sequence.

Hut Mins Ferobia was not to be
drawn into a quarreL

"He may be Jl.ibton't choice, but he
U not mine." she returned, coolly.

Nancy, however, was as persistent as
a gnat or a gadfly.

"I don't doubt but what you'd rather
hava helis liye field." she auggested,
slyly, "but you needn't to count on
glttin mm, lur lie a eomp ny
with the Widder C'hersemun, an' every-budd- y

says they're to marry
after harvest."

It was a random shot on Nancy's
part, but her black ryes sparkled with
malicious triumph as she saw by her
sister-in-law- 's burning cheeks that the
poisoned arrow hud struck homp.

.M iss Fcrobia deigned no reply, how-
ever, but went codlly about prepara-
tions for her own departure.

Mie had rented a small cottage and a
few acres of ground a mile or two
from the old homestead, and Timothy
could do no less than get out the spring
wagon and drive her to the new home.

It wus yet curly in the springtime
and the wild plum trees were white
with bloom. The tall maples and elms
by the roadside swung their light tas-
sels in the soft breeze and myriudsof
buttercups and purplc-huc- d pimsi"
dotted the grass-prow- u lanes.

"I dunno what you wunted of so
much ground 'round your house," re-

marked Timothy, reflectively, as the
wagon rolled easily along. "Half it n
acre would of been enough, should
suy."

"No, it wouldn't," maintained his
sister, stoutly. "I'm luto the
gardenin' business, to raise truck for
the markets."

Timothy whistled.
"You'll make a fuilure of it, sure as

guns," he declared, ruthlessly.
Hut Miss Ferobia was not to ho dis

couraged.
"There's plenty of mvi make a livin' at

it. nn' why not mrf" she asked. "I've got
a little money laid by to start on. An'
I've got a stout puir of arms, un' never
was sick a day in my life; so why
should I make a failure of It?"

Hut Timothy only shook his head and
remarked, vaguely, that It was

und she would iind out,"
and declined to commit himself fur
ther. And tne conference was cut
short by their arrival at the cottage.

It was a lonely place but Miss Fero-
bia was blessed with strong nerves and
solitude hud no terrors for her.

She 'had accumulated a few odds and
ends of furniture from time to time, tho
gifts of various friends and relatives,
which went a good way towurd fur
nishing her diminutive dwelling.

And when they were arranged to her
satisfaction and a square of bright rag
carpet tacked d wn in tho oetiter of the
room Miss Fcrobia felt as happy as a
king.

She waa too tired after her day'a
work to do more than take a cup of tea
and retire to rest Hut a comfortable
night's sleep on the
square-poste- d bedstead restored her
energies, and for the next few days she
was as busy as a nailer over her prep
arations.

Lem Dodson waa hired to plow tho
"truck-patch,- a cow with a young calf
was bargained for and a few fowls of
the Plymouth Rock and Dorking species
were purchased and were soon ctckling
vigorously around their new quarters.

After a little more help from neighbor
Dodson and a vigorous use of the hoe
on Miss Fcrobia'a part the ground waa
in readiness for planting and the ambi-
tious market gardener sat up till long
past her usual bedtime looking over
her stock of seeds and selecting those
requisite for immediate use.

There might still be late frosts, she
reflected, and such tender plants as
beans and cucumbers, summer squashes
and nutmeg melons, would be better
out of the ground than in it for a few
days to come.

Hut beets and lettuce, spinach and
marrowfat peas and rutabagas would
stand anything short of a regulur
freeze, and might be safely planted at
once.

First Youth I know w Urrw we caa
hire a boat It'a go aailmg.

heosnd Youth I never sailed a boat.
tKN-d- yoa, I pH-v- a.

First Youth-N- o; tot I've tmaght
book whkb telle all about bow to eail
boat t nc on. I'll read the Inaln
tkon w biW von steer

Youths (half aa boor later)(.! wmi! win! We're apart.
Second Youth (floundering around la

the wau--r Wha-t- s ha-wh- ahall we do
asrw?

First Y'tnith (gaplng l don't s
I've tuet th book. Good

News.

A MX I Ml I. M.e.a.ldrr.
Fho (awectly) You may speak to

papa, (leiwge.
He Ah! thanks, II la the rather

etern-listkin- g gentleman at the end of
the piaua, ia he not?

She Yes.
He Hut her muscular?
She Ycry.
lit) Carrie a deuced ugly-lookin- g

eane?
tihe Yes, that la he.
He Well, really, don't you think yon

have spoken a little hastily? Munscy's
Weekly.

Her I'apa and liar l.avr.
Henry (as Kthel enters) My darling,

'.I has liren years, centuries, since I saw
you lustl

Ethel's Papa (upstairs, calling to
servant) Mary, whom did you Wl la
Just now?

Mary Mr. Littleton.
Ftlwl's I'apa Jood gracious) that's

tno sixth time he's been her this
week. Harvard Lmuoon.

hatlafartury r iplanalliMs.
American Heiress All is over be-

tween us, sir. I heard Uen. ii now all
say you were no count

Count Isillurseck Ah, but you haf
made mccstuke. Uen. Knowall not suy
I no count he say 1 waa no account

American llcircea Old 1 am yours.
N. Y. Weekly.

A f 'hlvalriotk I.art.

"Mamma," suid Willie, "thut little
Susie Harklns called me a donkey to-
day."

"What did yon do?"
"Well, of course I couldnl ship a lit-

tle girl, so 1 told sister Mary, and she
just scratched Suslo out of sight"
Harper's llazar.

Kut Iiiterrliang-ratila- .

Cholly Cliolmondcley The wowwiea
of this world are past cowwecting.

Harold Harrington Wot a mlsao-twoph- e

you have Ik'coiucj when-for-

philosophizing?
Cholly Cliolmondcley The wing I

Ismglit for Alice Scott don't fit Minnie
Hence. Jeweler's Circular.

1Vhy II lil.lii't (let Ilia Ibt.
lVof. Dignmmu Will 3'ou inform tht

class, Mr. 1'orter, where Homer waa
iKirn?

1'orter (reflectively) There are eight
places whL'h claim to 1 Homer's birth- -

pluee, but I liclieve, sir, it is now well
settled that only Uvo of them are reall
such. Life.

At en Arlknn Tost.
The Lieutenant (pointing toaennyon)
If yon don't accept me, I

shall Ik) down at the bottom of thut
ennvon.

The Colonel's Daughter W hat
dead?

The Lieutenant No fishing. 'Puck.

A Sympatlietln Man,
"My brudilcr," snld a waggish col

ored man to a crowd, "in all Infliction,
in all your troubles, dar is one pluca
you can always Iind symputhy."

" hur? bur? shouted several,
"In do dictionary," he replied, rolling

his ryes skywurd. Light.

ONE CONSOLATION.

I may be "yaller,"
And onvored with fleas.

But my pants, thank the Lord,
Don't bag at the knees.

Life.

Aa Appropriate Name.
Boston Cultured Girl (to Chicago dit-

to) And so you have a literary club in
Chicago. Whut do you call it?

Chicago Girl We have named it Tha
Fortnightly.

Boston Uirl Ilecause It la too weak
lyr-L- ife.

An Impossible Feet
First Girl Don't yon ever cry when

yon go to the theater?
Second Girl No; I'm not so easily af-

fected as that
First Girl I'm afraid you are hard-

hearted.
Second Girl No; it Isn't that Hut I

never could cry and chew gum at the
same time. Judge.

His Advantage.
Maud No girl could have refused

hiin if ho hud proposed to hor as sweet-
ly as he proposed to mo.

Mary Hut you must remember, dear,
that he has hod a grant dual of ex-
perience. Munscy's Wccklj'.

pink flat of ear i v dial dul ot Grid
M iaa Ferobia Mapping the nnt morn
ing, mar fur many anornioga to etxue- -

hbe waa up with the bird, and after
a haaty break fast out ahe aallHed. and
he "rl and raked, weeded and tratta-plantrs- l,

till her berk ached end tier
Dngrre grew sure and hrraoae freckled
and hrr cheek a tanned. Hut garden
ing la hard work, at best, and though
Mlaa Frrobla labored with a w ilL the
grass and weeda "vrW creep in here and
there in spite of hrr vigilance. The
purslane posly" she called it and
horac-nettle- a grew faster than her but
ter-bea- d or while spine rucuat- -
bcra.

Then the weather waa not always
propitious, and her first planting of
sugar-cor- n and rarly rose potatock rot-
ted in the ground.

Hut Misa Ferobia, nothing daunted,
replanted the vacant rowa with later
varieties, and in due time the aced
sprouted and gave every prutniae of a
luxuriant crop.

Hut from that time on it was, as the
little woman declared, a "tussle" be-

tween herself and the weeds.
While she waa hoeing her cabbages

and kohl robies and weeding her silver-kkl-n

onions, the cockle burrs and wild
morning glories were flourishing among
ber sweet corn and potatoea.

She worked early and late, however,
to eradicate the tenacious interlopers.
and finally succeeded in accomplishing
her task. When lo! one unlucky night
Farmer Nubbin's pig forced their way
through a broken pauel of the fence.
and played havoc among the growing
crops.

Small wonder, indeed. If our heroine
lost her temper at last and petted those
pigs with clods, or whateve'r came
handiest, and even whacked one of
them across the snout with the hoe--

haudle.
Hut with all her efforts it was late in

the day when the last one of the ma-

rainier was disposed of. and the fence
patched up after a fashion.

Miss Frrobia's workmanship, if not
exactly artistic, was stifticicutly in
genious to prevent further inrouds in
thut direction.

Hut for some reason from that time
on the lutes seemed to turn a cold
shoulder to her efforts.

The rabbits feasted on her early
York rubbuges and marrow fut pcast1
the striped bugs worked destruction on
her cucumbers and Cassava melons, the
Colorado lxctle devustutcd ber pota-
toes, and the squash-bug- s ate tip her
Huston marrows and patty-pu- n

squashes. Tho foxes, minks, owls and
hawks, to suv nothing of opossums uud
weasels thinned the ranks of her
Voting Porkiugs und rlymouth Locks;
und. to mukc mutters worst", her cow
turned out to lie a "jumper" uud
brought disgrace on herself und trouble
to her mistress by daily raids on Farm-
er Nubbins' corn Held.

This was the last struw, and. like the
mythical camel. Miss Fcrobiu broke
tlown tinder it.

"There ain't no use us I
see," she lamented, dolefully, as she
set out her one cup and saucer in readi-
ness for her tea. "A lone woman don't
have no chance at ull.

"An' hero I've spent all my money
un' my garden uin't wnth shucks. And
Timothy, he'll suy he told me how
'twould and thut I'd Wttcr o' mar-
ried .luson Small weed. And I almost
b'lieve I would No, I wouldn't,
either. I won't take up with a crook-
ed stick, if 1 be nearly through the
woods "

"Evenln', Viss Feroby," interrupt-
ed a cheery voice, and there, framed
In the doorvay, stotsl Felix HyeHcld, a
smile brighteniug his honest,

fucr.
Miss Ferobih shook hands with iter

visitor, and drew forth a chair for him,
with a secret fluttering ut her heart as
she remembered her sister-in-luw- 's In-

sinuation.
Hut Felix was evidently bent on mak-

ing himself agreeable.
"An' so you've struck out for your-

self," lie observed. "(Jittin' ulong first
rate, I opine. You must show me your
garden."

"I haven't got nny garden, und you
sha'n't see it," declared Miss Ferobia,
inconsistently. "It's all choked up
with weeds 1 couldn't keep them out
An' what with the bugs, an' the rab-

bits an' pigs, I ain't got a cabbage-hea- d

left, skeercely."
"Sho now, you don't say! Why, if

that ain't too bad," responded Felix,
sympathetically.

"An' the varmints has took all my
voung chickens," continued Miss
Ferobia. "An Farmer Nubbins ii

to shoot my cow, an', an'"
The thought of her woes was too

much for her, and she began to sob
hysterically.

"Don't cry, Miss Feroby; pUit don't,"
urged Felix. "Ho sha'n't shoot your
cow, I promise you.

Hut Miss Ferobia shook her head, and
dried her eyes on the corner of her
apron.

"I'll ull the cow," she declared,
soberly. "An' I'll go an' hire out some
where. I can took if I can't make gar
den."

"No need to hire out," put in Felix,
eagerly. "I I want somebody to cook
for em Say you'll marry me, Feroby!"

Hut Miss Fcrobia in her surprise
stared at him, then hung her head,
blushing like a glrL

"It's so tudilrn," she whispered.
"What's the odds?" asked Felix,

boldly. "I wanted you long ago, ouly

k you. Say jsm. w un t yow, I eroby ?"
Mtd after a little m are rjring'Mis.

Ferobia Vf aay yea, aid felt very well
contented with her future pr atpct-la-

, ia
spite of her weedy garden.

"Timothy w ill aay the truck bn.loe
waa a failure after alU" she reflected,
aa ahe washed up her aupprr dishes at
night with a very light heart "but he
can't aay it run t a ivwful failure.
anyhow. "Helm V. liark, in Iaite a
Newspaper.

SIGHTS ON THE SUN.

TrrrlM. t.fleete ml lb Mpli ) tf
Thr ancient who Wlieved that th

sun waa aa smooth and kpoursa aa a
golden mirror would be unspeakably

stonishrd if they could ace it aa It has
appeared when viewed w ith telescopes
the last few days. Two large group,
or rather rows, of spota, which are yet
visible near the center of the disk.
have exhibited to a wonderful degree
the terrific effects of the exphwtivr and
cyclonic fureea that are now, month by
month, gathering greater energy upon
the sun. Holes large enough to swal-
low up the earth with plenty of room
to spare have lsen formed there in the
eight of the astronomer; shiuing bars
have been shot acroaa the dark chasms
like bridges of fire; the twisted forma
of the great flainr-lik- e phenomena
which project hundreds of miles over
the edges of the seemingly black and
bott.mleas pits have given evidence of
the operation of a mighty whirling
power, and the puncturing of ths
bright disk with crowds of compar-
atively small black holes in the neigh-
borhood of the greater spots has shown
that ever hundreds of thousands of
squure miles of the solar surface a tre-
mendous rain of ejected mutter is fall-

ing back upon the blazing photosphere
Yet the changes that these outbursts

are able to effect in the solar light and
beat Is-u- r so small a proportion to tho
whole radiative energy of the sun that
it Is still an open question whether
the earth feds them to a perceptible
degree or not It Is only when a sun
bursts out witli such overwhelming
might as was exhibited by the famous
star iu Csssiopea in lil'i, or by a star in
Cygnus in JSTrt, or by a star in Andro-
meda in 1 .", that tiie plunets circling
around it are swept with tiro. There
is no known reason to Wlicve that our
sun will behave iu thut manner, ut
least in our time, and so everybody can
enjoy the marvelous spectacle of tho
snnsHits without apprehension for their
consequences. N. Y. Sun.

WHEN MEN SEE SNAKES.

The Apnearanr. of the Keplllra la Hue to
4 oiiseatloii of the

The cause of persons whose nerves
are excited by protracted and excessive
use of stimulants seeing tho shapes of
animals passing before them is not due
wholly to the Imagination. In fact the
funcy only operates to induce a liclicf
that what is seen ia alive und hideous.

The eyeball Is covered by a network
of veins, ordinnrily so small thut they
do not intrude themselves visibly in the
puth of the light that en;rrs the sight
but In the course of some diseases these
veins uro frequently congested uud
swollen to such size us to become vis-

ible, and when this happens the effect
generally Is to appear as if there were
an object of consldcrablo size at a dis-

tance from the eye.
Of course, this vein is generally long,

thin und sinuous like a serpent and
the figure seen Is frequently sturtlingly
like a snake. That they seem to live
is due to the fact that they nre often
not in perfect lino with the direct front
of sight They nre either to the side,
up or down from the focun; therefore,
when discovered, the victim naturally
turns his eyes towurd the effect, uud
the effect, of course, moves away.

The eye follows, and thus a continu-
ous nnd realistic motion Is got. Now,
If the eye bo returned to tho front
again quickly It will seeunother snuko,
which, If watched, will glide away hi
the same munner. The writer of this
is afflicted by mulurlul disease, and uf-t- o

i his eyes are thus congested muny
strange shapes and clouds puss within
his vision, which, if lie were in a state
of nervous collapse, might easily Imi all
thut ure seen by thoso suffering from
delirium tremens. N. . Times.

Oddities About Fleas.
Nothing curious about a flea, eh?

Let us see. l'ut one under a stroug
microscope. What a transformation1
It seems to be clothed in armor "from
head to foot" formed of brown, over-

lapping plates that im so exceedingly
tough as to be almost indestructible.
Its heud Is small and very thin, with a
single black eye on each side, the rays
of light scintillating through the tiny
optic like sparks of fire, l'uget man-
aged to look through the eye of a flea
with his powerful glass, finding that iti
surfuce diminished objects in size while
it multiplied them in number a man
appearing like an army of fairies, and
the flume of a candle becoming a
thousund tiny stars. From the shape
of its ahead and for other reasons the
flea is supposed to use but one eye at
time. The offensive weapon of the
little creature la composed of two pal-
pi, or "feelers," two piercers and a
tongue. When it feeds it stands erect,
thrusting this sucker into the flesh,
and will eat without intermission ii
not disturbed. The flea's manner ol
breathing is still undetermined, but it
la thought to be through two small
holes at the end of the pulpL St Louis
Republic

A. M. DIOK, Publish.
TEECILLOS ... JtEW MEXICO.

ho IS THAT OLD JAY?
A rbtraeorretleanea at wealth esd a.Illo

walkia kpoa at IW
eras tear (ItluaM ku wk.

m eMbff Iktt nli kw parrbaewi at
awiktrv ktre. He was of ISnsr bled fared
aad vtraraua kid kkea. aad th etaasphere
armikd him kuarktd tbe arret of eloT Seltl.
la the rutt partaar k wee "Jar " Aa

f lb. (.kir.ro eaaa. wlni kiwi Ik
coenpeay auk tola ektMirbea ladi-ldu- e'. la a
tarrtto staaerr eaked: Ik that old
Jay " Th follow le ki lb aar he received:

Who la that old Jayt Well.
It waa't t.k -- err loa to UIL
lid I klm mil of a fab ba No;
I nail hie erqaalntanr yrar in,
It wee r there la tar ttuckryr ktata
That he and I Iwuh lallel:
Hy Jove! It a thin j In year
Blur I was tatrdu.-- to tkal old Jay.

Yek. bla wbUkrre an rut a IUtl queer,
II ik clot bra look ralhrr ewkwerri here.
There u a rantrul betweea hi kkd mine.
Well, klyt never u aiurh la hie liar;
Yrl eaiebo. I k kind at load of bun.
Yea. I hen br a a Ikrmrr, while I'm la thk

"SWIWL"

1'n ebowins him kll tb etyhte
And better rue with thai old Jay.

Tar Bmt I remember of him. a ky bark,
II whittled for me a lumping- )ark.
I thought It thk lunmwt kind of thin",
It w a ecatary to put! thk kt ring ;

And thrk wed kit by the bit oud fir.
A ad ba told ai of David and lioliah;
I've arnt many happy hour that way,
tiring entertained by that eld Jay.

Thro I've ones leaned oa bla rood wife's knee.
And been told of Him from Oalllao.
'Mu"er llttlr rblldrrn to eomr onto uie,

Yof of aurh luthr Kingdom of Hrkvrn," eald Ilk.
The gktnaof a war opened aide.
And Jrkuk beckoned bkr to Hlk aid.
I kbcd many, naay ark'dtng trera thkt day.
Aa I atood kt bar coma with that eld Jay.

Tim new feat and ytara rollkd oa,
A birthday came, I waa twenly-eue- ,

I thought life on the fktm too klow,
Ho I determined thkt 1 would go

To (iimn great city knd bk a awnll;
The neighbor kkld I waa going to well
Of rourne thr neighbors wuuld hkve their lay,
Hut one kkd fklto; It waa tbat old Jay.

I left with bla blessing and ilollkra. too.
'That bleating wan lurk and the dollar grew
Heap upok heap until my fortune waa made;

1 owe It to him and the wlae tblnga he aatd.
I know h look aort of kwkward and queer.
Hut If It waan't Inr him I wouldn't be here.
Let tne Introduce you. Oh : don't hurry away.
41c la my father, la thkt dear old Jay.

Chicago Herald.

FEKOMA'S FAILURE.

"It Was One of the Successful
Kind, Anyhow.

"You're a Htunuiu' In yer own light,
IVrohy."

Timothy Filbert shiiok his head sol-

emnly as he spoke. He wits a large
man, with Hmull, light blue eyes,
4iiid a chronic stoop In the shoulders,
.suggestive of a too steudy application
to the plow.

'You're a stannln' In yer own light,"
lie repented, Impressively.

"Melds? you're right. Timothy," ad-

mitted hia aister, meekly. Mie was not
naturally of a meek disposition, but
there are tiineH when the most kpirited
jiernon feela erushed by cirvuiiiHtuneea,
iiiul mic h a moment had como to MUs
Ferohla. Timothy felt aomewhut pla-

cated by the unexpeeted Hdmihsion.
" 'Tain't too late yet," he BugpeHted,

1riskly, taking hid neat at the breuk-fas- t
table, where his hihtcr was alreudy

pouring the coffee. "You jiiHt auy the
word, Feroby, aij' I'll give Jason Small-wee- d

a hint thut you've changed yer
mind."

II ik pate blue eyed glanced inquiring-
ly at hikkltiter, but Miwt Ferobiu'a

meeknekk aeemed to huve van-inhe- d

as unaccountably as it had ap-

peared.
"1 hurtn't changed my mind," ahn re-

torted, with much asperity. "1 won't
marry Juson tSmallweed, nor nobuddy
else. I'll atuy right here an' keep
Iiouse ftir you the balance of my days."

Timothy wriggled uneasily. Ho had
Ids own reasons for not appreciating
the generous offer. To fortify himself
for the disclosure which must be made
lie swallowed half hlii coffee at a gulp.

"I 1 the truth is, Feroby," he stam-
mered, with a crimson countenance, "I
felt so i.artin I was to lose you,
I 1 asked Nancy Uargct, an' she said

lie'd hart mo."
The cat was out of the bag now, and

Timothy mopped his face with his
handkerchief and breathed a sigh of re-

lief.
Hut Mis Fcrobia, like a sensible

woman, bore .the shock bravely,
"And how soon am I to give up my

situation?" she asked.
Timothy grew uncomfortable again.
"Hey? Oh! why you needn't to be

In a hurry. It won't come off fur a
veek yet," he hastened to explain.

"An , of course, you know wouldn't
liev nothln' agin yer stay In' right along,
same as ever, only Nancy, she "

"You couldn't Air me to stay," was
the reassuring answer, and Timothy
congratulated himself on having the
matter so easily settled.

"It puzzled me conslder'ble to know
why Timothy was so sot on me chang-i-n'

my mind," reflected Miss Ferobia,
at she washed up the breakfast dishes
and polished the knives and forks. "But
it's plain aa a pikestaff now. I might
o' knowed he waa say in' one word fur
tne an' two fur hisself."

Miss Ferobia waa as unlike her
brother in appearance an she waa in
disposition.

Vhlle he waa stoop-shoulder- ahe
-- waa straight as an arrow. And though,


